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'the center cluster of glariug electric
lights,

“"Why, isn't that?'— she began ex-
cltedly.

“It's a yellow Emperor! Thin is

fate!” erfed Ammon. e lnst one

Kinora needa for her collectlon. 1
st have 1! Excuse me!"
Mo ran toward the light. “Hatsl

Hiundkerchiofs! Fans! Anything!” he
panted,  “Every one bold up some:
thing and stop that!" .

“He wants it for Bdith!™ ran in &
puemur around the hall. The girl's
face flushed, while sbe bit ber llip In
vexation. Instantly every one began
holding up something to keep the moth |
from fiying back into the nlght. One |
fan held straight before it served, and |

CHAPTER XXIIL

Wherein Philip Ammon e Seornod by
Edith Carr, and Hart Henderson Ap-
pears on the Scene.

L

portant orders.

Shore clubhouse walting while

In a few dnys she

woulll sall for Paris to select o won-

derful trousseay she had planned for
her marringe in October. Toulght Phil-
p was glving u ¢lub dance in her bon-
sr. As she stood wilting she smiled
softly. She wus robed in a French cre-
atlon suggested and designed by Philip.

He had sald to her, “1 know a compe- |

tent judge who says the distinctive
fenture of June ls her exquisite big
pight moths. 1 want you to be the very
sggpnee of June thot night, ns you will
be the embodiment of love. Be n moth.
The most benutiful of them is either
the pale green Luna or the yellow Im-
perinlis. Be my moon lndy or my gold
Empress.”

Now ghe gtood, tall, lithe, of grace in- |

born, her dark waving hair high plled
and crossed by gold bands studded
with amethysts and at one slde an en-
ameled lavender orchid rimmed with
dinmonds, which flashed and sparkled
The soft yellow robe of lightest weight
velvet fitted her form perfectly, while
from each shoulder fell n great velvet
wing llned with lavender and flecked
with embroidery of that color in imi-
tation of the moth. Phillp had sald
{hat her gloves, fan and slippers must
bhe lavender because the feet of the
moth were that color. These nccesso-
ries bad been made to order and em-
broldered with gold. In her henrt she
thought of herself ns “Imperialls Re-
galls,” as the Yellow Empress. But in
nll the frogmentary thought crossing
her brain the one that never cnme was
that of Philip Ammon ns the emperor,
Phillp the king of her heart, and at
least her equal in all things.

“Ah, my lueck!" cried n volce behind
her.

FdAlth Carr turned and smiled exquis-
itely.

“1 thought you were on the ocean,”
she guld.

“T only reached the dock,” replied the
man, *when 1 had a letter that recall-
ed me by the first limited. Edith, you
are the most superh womnn In every
respect that I hnve ever seen. One
glimpse is worth the whole journey,”

iTe half closed his eyes and smilingly
stared straight at her. He was taller

than she, o lenn man, with olose crop- |

ped lght hair, steel gray eves, a
square chin and “man of the world”
wvritten all over him.

Edith Carr flushed. 1 thought you
renlized when yon went away that yon
vere to stop thnt, Hart Henderson,"
the cried.

“T did, but this letter of which I tell
you called me boek to start it nll over
agnln. One of your most Intimate
chums wrote it. It contained the haz.
ard that possibly T had given up too
soon. It mnid that in o fit of petulance
yout had broken your cngagement with
Ammon twlee this winter, and he hod
come back becuaunse he knew you did
pot really mean ft. 1 have come Lack
to haunt you until the ceremony Is
over. Then 1 go, not before. 1| wns
insane!" g

The girl laughed merrlly., *“Not balt
8o insane @s you are now, Hart!" she
cried gayly., *“You know that Philip
Ammon has been devoted to me all
my life. Well, now I'll tell you some-
thing else, because this looks serious
for you. [ love him with ail my beart.
Not while be lives shall be know it,
and I will laugh at him if you tell him,
but the fact remalns. 1 intend to mar-
ry him, but no doubt I shall tease him
constantly. It's good for a mnn to be
onecertain. If you could see Ammon's
face at the quarterly return of bis ring
you would understand the fun of it.
My little fits of temper don't count
with Phil. He's been ruised on them,”

“Just the same I'll wait and see it
an nccomplished faet, sald Hender-
won. “And, Edith, because 1 love you
with the sort of love It Is worth a wo-
man's while to juspire | want your
happiness before my own. Go careful
from now on. Don't strain that patch-
sd engagement of yours any further.
['ve known Philip all my Iife, He loves
you, yes! He ls long suffering for you,
yes! But men know he has a limit
When the limit Is reached he will stand
fast, and all the powers can't move
bim. You don't seew to think it, but
you can go too far,'

*'Is that all?" laughed Edith Carrsar-
castically.

“No, there Is one thing more" sald
Henderson, “IHere or hereafter, now
and so long as | brenthe, 1 am your
plave. If you need me It is not neces-
pary to speak; only give me the faint-
est Algn. All your life 1 will be some-
Wwhere near you walting for it.”

At that Instant Phillp Ammon enter-
ed. He was In full evening dress and
exceptionally handsome. "Everything
is ready," he sald “They are waiting
for us to lead the march., It ia formed."”

Edith Carr smiled entrancingly. *Do
you think 1 am resdy ?"

Phillp looked what he thought and
offered his arm. Edith Carr nodded
carelessly to Henderson nnd moved
Away.

The last half of the program was well
under way., Never had girl been more
complimented and petted In the same
length of time than KEdith Carr. A
partners’ dunce wns called and the
floor was filled with couples walting
for the musle, Ammon stood whisper-
ing delightful thinga to Edith facing
bim. From out of the night, in at the
wide front entrance to the pavillon
there awept in slow, wavering flight a
areat yellow moth and fluttered toward

DITII CARR stond in a vine in-!
closed side verandn of the Lake

Philip Ammon guve some lm- |

the moth gently settled on it

“[Mold steady!" cried Ammon. “Don't
| tiove for your life!” He rushed to-

ward the moth, made a quick sweep
|and beld it up between his fingers.
“All Hght!™ he ecalled. “Thanks, ev- !
ery one! Excuse me a minute.”

He ran to the office.

“An ounce of gnsoline, quick!" he
ordersd. “A clgar box, a cork and the
glue bottle”

He poured some glue Into the bot-
| tom of the box, set the cork In it firm- |
| 1y, dnshed the gosoline over the moth l
1. repeatedly, pinned it to the cork, pour- |

e the remnainder of the liquld over It,
closed the box and fastened it. Then |
he lald o bill on the counter. I

“Pack that box with cork around It |
| in one twlce Its slze, tie securely and
| express to this address at once.
| “Keep the change,” called Ammon as

he ran back to the pavilion.
| Edith Carr stood where he left het, |
thinking rapldly. She heard the mur- |
mur that went up when Phillp started
to capture the exquisite goldén crea-
ture she was Impersonating, She saw |
the flash of surprise that went over |
unrestralned faces when he ran from
the room without even showing It tv
her,

He had spoken of a country gir! he |
had met who played the violin wonder- i

{fully, and at tlmes he had showed a
| disposition to exalt her as a standard
jof womanhood. Miss Carr had Ignored
what he sald and tnlked of something
else. It was that girl who was collect-

Ing motha! No doubt she was the
competent judge who was responsible
| for the yellow costume Philip had de-
vised. Had Edith Carr been In her

room she swould lhave torn off the
dress at the thought.

I' Belng In a clrcle of her best friends,
! which to her mennt her keenest rivals |
|nnd hardest eritics, she grew rigld
| with anger. Her breath hurt her pain- |
!ing chest. No one thought to spenk
to the musielnns, and, seeing the foor
filled, they began the waltz,

Edith Carr grew very white as she
stood alone. The Idolized only daugh-
ter of the Carr family hoped that she
would drop dead from mortification,
but nothing huppened. She was too
perverse to step aside laughlogly and
say that she was waiting for Philip.
Then ecame Tom Levering dancing
with Tolly Ammon. Belng In the
seales with the Ammon family, Tom
| seented tronble from afar, su he whis-

the middle of the floor, aud she's awful
mad about somelhing.”

They hurried to Fdith.

“Come, dear,” suid Polly. “3We ara
zolug to wait with youn untll Phil gets
baeck., Let's go for a drink. I am so
thirsty!"

“My betrothed left me here,” Edith
sald. “Here [ shall remain until he
returns for me, and then—he will be
my betrcthed no longer!™

Polly grasped Edith's urm.

"Ob, Edith!" she implored. “Don't
make n scene bere, and tonight. He
cun explain! It's only a breath since 1
saw him go out. 1 thought he had re-
| turned.”

“He bas beon gone just lopg cnough
to show every one of Lis guests that
he will leave me standing alone, llke a
neglected fool, for any passing whim
of his, Explain! Iis explanation
would sound welll Do you know for
whom he enuzlil that moth? [Lis Le-
ing sent to 4 girl he Alrted with nll last
summer."

Bpeech univosed the fountain. Rhe
stripped off her gloves rto free her
hands. At that instant the dancers
parted to admit Phllip. Instinctively
they stopped us they nppronched and
with wondering faces walled in Edith
und Philip, Polly and Tom.

“Mighty good of you to walt!" eried
Ammon, his face beaming with delight
over his sueccess In capturing the yel-
low Emperor. "I thought when 1 heard
the music you were going on."

“How did you think I was going
on?" demanded Edith Carr in frigid
tones,

“I thought you would step aside and
walt o few seconds for me or dance
with Henderson. It was most impor-
tant to have that moth, It just com-
pletes a valuable collection for a per-
son who needs the money. Come!"

He held out his arms.

“l 'step aslde’ for no omel" stormed
Edith Carr. I await no other girl's
pleasure! Yon may ‘complete the col-
lection’ with that!"

Bhe drew her engagement ring from
her finger and reached to place it in
one of Philip's outstretched hands.

Iy Edith dropped the ring. As it fell,
almost instinctively Phillp canght it in
nlr,

“Edith, for the love of mercy, wait
until I can explain!" he begged. “Put
on your ring und let me tell you how
It 1a."

“Never! Your conduct is infamous!”

“Come to think of it sald Ammon
dellberately, “it {s infamous to cut a
girl who hns danced all her life out of
A few mensures of a waltz. As for
nsking forgiveness for so black a sin
a® plcking up o moth and starting it to
3 friend who lives by collecting them
I don't see how 1 could. 1 have not
been gone three minutes by the clock,
Edith. Put on your ring and finish the
dunce llke a dear girl."

He thrust the glittering ruby ioto her
fingers and sgnin held out his arms.
Bhe dropped the ring, and it rolled
some distance from them. Henderson
followed ity shinlng course and caught
it before it waas lost,

“You really mean it7" demanded Am-
mon in & voice as cold as bhers ever had
been.

“You know [ mean it!" cried Edith
Carr.

“1

avcept your decislon in the pres

| Come, quick!” he implored.

pered to Polly, “Edith I8 standlog In !

Ammon saw and drew back. Instant- |

ence of these witnesses,” maid Phillp
Ammon,

“Where is my father?' he asked of
those aronnd them. Tle elder Ammon,
with a distressed face, hurried to him,
“Father, take my place," sald Philip.
“Excuse me Lo my guests. Ask all my
friends to forgive me. ' am golng out
for a time."

He turned and walked from the pa.
vilfon. As he went Hart Heiderson
rushed to Edith Carr and forced the
ring into her fingers. “Edith, quick!
“There's
Just time to cutch him. If you let him
Ko that way he never will return in
this world. Remember what 1 told
yon"”

“yrent prophet, aren’t you, Hart?"
phe sneered, “"Who wants bhim to re-
turn? If that.ring Is thrust upon m

-\l"c T %
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*] accept your decision in the presence
of these witnesses."

again I shall fling 1t Into the lnke, Big-
nal the musiclans to begin and take
this dance with me."

Henderson put the ring into his pork-
et and began the dance. [le could feel
the wmuscular spnsms of the girl in his
arms, her face wus cold and hard, but
her bLreath Lurned with the scorch of
fever. She linished ihe dance and all
others, tuking Phil's numbera with
Henderson, who had arrived too late to
arrange n program. She left with the
| others, merely inclining her head na
sho passed Animian's father taking his
| pluce, nnd entered the big touriug car
for which Henderson had telephoned.
She sank limply into a sent and
| monned softly.

i “Suall I drive awhile In the night
{alr?" asked IMenderson,

She wpodded. ITenderson instructed
| the chauffeur,

Shoe raised ber head in n few seconds.
{“Hart, I'm golug to picces,” she saud.
[ “Won't you put your arm around me

a little while?”

Henderson goathered her into his
'arms and her head feil ou his shoul-
der. “Closer!"” she eried.
| Dawn was etrenking the east when
he spoke to her.
| *Edith. it is growing light."

“Tuke me hore,” she “uld,

ITenderson helped her up the steps

|nnd rang the bell,
i “Miss Carr g8 111," he =aid to the
footman. “Rouse her maid instantly
aud bave her prepare something hot as
quickly ns possible.”

“Edith,” he cried, *just n word. I
have been thinking. It isn't too late
yet, Take your ring and put fton, 1

| will go tind Phil at once and tell him
you have, that you nre expecting him,
and hie will come.”

“Think whnt lhe said!™ she cried.
| “"He accsptesd my dectsion ns tiual ‘in
the presence of witnesses' os if it were
{court. He can return it to me if | ever
wear it again.”

“You think that now, but in n few
(days you will find that you feel very
idifferently. Living o life of henrtache
{8 no joke and no job for a womun.
Put on your ring and send me to tell
| bim to come. I know Phil, nnd 1 know
you went too far. Put on that ring
and send him word you aré sorry be-
fore it is too Inte.”
{ I will not! He shall come to me."

“Then God help you!" sald Hender-
son, “for you are pluuging into mis-
#ry whose depth you do not dream.”
| B8he swayed where she stood. Her
 mald opened the door and caught her.
Henderson went down the hall and out
to his ear.

] CHAPTER XXIII.

Wherein Edith Carr Experionces Re-
grets and Philip Returns to the Lim-
berlost.

[— HILIP AMMON walked from
] P

among his friends a humiliat-
| ed and a wounded man, Dawn

was uear when be reached
home, but the firnt floor was lighted.
 He staggered up the steps nnd was in-
stantly admitted. The llbrary door
stood open, while his father sat with
o book pretending to read. At Philip's
entrance the father scarcely glanced
up.

“C'ome on!" he ealled. *“I have just
told Banks to bring me a cup of coffee
betore 1 turn in. fave one with me!"

“Fatber,” said Fliap, “way 1 talk
with you a littie while?”

"Of course,” answered Mr, Ammon.
“l am not ut all tired. 1 think 1 must
bave been wailting In the hope that
you would come. | want no one's ver-
slon of this but yours. Tell me the
stralght of the thing, Phil"

Phillp told all he knew, while his
father sat in deep thqught. “The friend
for whom you wanted the moth is a
girl ' he asked.

*The girl of whom | wrote you last
summer and told you about in the fall,
1 belped her all the time 1| was away."

“Did Edith know of her?"

“1 tried waony times to tell ber, to
Interest her, but she wam smo Indiffer.
ent that It was Insulting, Lbe would
not Lear me."

“Who is thie girl, just what is she
doing and what {s she like?"

Phlllp gave a man's version of the
previous summer, i

“Xou ure very sure a# to her refine-

f

raent and education?” he asked

“In almost two months' dally asso-
clation could a man be mistaken? Bhe
can far and pway beat Polly, Edith or
any girl of our set vn nny comiuoim,
lilghi school or supplementary branch.
Fhe has the biggest, tenderest, most
human beart 1 ever knew in a girl."”

The book leaves slid rapidly through
his fingers ns the father drawled,
“What gort of looking girl Is she?"

“Tall ns Edith, a little heavier, plnk,
even complexion, wide open blue gray
eyes with heavy black brows and lash-
en 80 long they touch her cheeks. Bhe
hns a rope of waving, shining halr that
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i
1

makes a real crown on her hend, and |

it appeara almost red In the light. Bhe
is ns handsome am any falr woman |
ever saw, but she doesn’t know it."

“And you were in dally nssociation
two months with a girl llke that! How
about it, I'hIlY’

“If you menn did 1 trifle with her,
no!" eried Philip hotly, *I told her the
kerond time I met her all about Edith.
I never met any girl so downright no-
ble In bearing and actions. 1 never
hated anything ns I hated leaving her,
for we were dear friends, llke two
wholly congenlal men."

“Yeot you left guch a girl and came
back whole hearted to Edith Carr!"

“Surely! You know how It has been | Prises

with we about Edith all my life.”

“Yet the girl you pleture I8 far her
superfor to an unprejudiced person,
when tlinking what 8 man would re-
quire in a wife to be happy.”

“1 pever have thought what 1 would
‘require’ to be happy. 1 only thought
whether I could make Edith happy. |
have been nn idiot. What I've borne
you'll never know. Tonight is only
one of many outhursts llke that, In
warying and lesser degrees.”

“Phil, I love you, when you say you
have thought only of Edith. 1 happen
to kmow that it {s true. In some Wways

tonight would be a blessed release It

sou could take {t; but you eannot. Go
to bed now nnd get some rest. Tomor-
row go back to her and fix it up.”
“You henrd what I sald when I left
her. 1 enid it because something in
my heart died a mioute before that,
and I realized that it was my love for
Edith Carr. 8ir, it is truth that 1 have
thought only of her up to the present.
Now I will admit I am thinking about
tvself,
s too short, and it can be too sweet

Father, did you see her? Life |

|

|
|
!

to throw nwny in a battle with an un- |

vestralned womnn.
where a girl 18 concerned,

1 am no fighter— |
anyway. |

v'onld you spare me a few dayst 1|

wouader If 1 could pot hide at Uncle

wd's in Wisconsin for awhlle!

“I"hil, nre yon sure of what you just |

have said?"

“Ileath cannot return to life, father.
My love for Edith Carr is dead. 1 bope
never to see her agnin. Let us not
speak of it further.”

“Then, Phil,” the father leaned closer
and looked at the son tenderly, “I'bll,
why don’t you go to the Limberlost "’

“Father!"

“Why not? No one can comfort A
hurt henrt llke a tender womnan; and,
Phil, have you ever stopped to think
that you may have a duty in the Lim-
beriost If yon are free? Ehe might
rire to see vou. You ean soon tell."

A long time Phillp Ammon sat in deep
thought. At Iast he ratserd his head,

“Well, why not?" he said. *“Years
vould make me no surer than I nm
now, and life is short. [lease nsk
Banks to get me some coffee und toast,
and ] will bathe and dress =0 I can
tuke the early train”

“(;:0 to your buth.
vour packing and everything.

1 will nttead to
And

hil, It 1 were you | would leave no
nddresses.”
“Not an nddress!" sald Ammon.

‘*Not even for Polly.”

When the traln pulled out the elder
Ammon went hoie to find Hart Hen-
derson waiting.

“Where 18 Phil?" be demanded.

“He dld not feel
friends at prosent, and | am just back
from driving him to the station. He
kiild be might go to Slnm or Paiagonia.
He would lcave no aditress.”
Henderson almost stnggerad. “He's
uot gone—and left no address? You

don’t mean it! He'll never forgive
her!"

“Never 18 a long time, Hart.,” sald
Mr. Ammon. “And it seems even long-
e to tlose of us who are well ne-
qnainted with Phil. Last nizht wns
uot the Inst straw. It was the whole
straw gtack. It crushed Phil so far as
ahe 14 concerned.”

Twice Henderon opened bis lips to
speak of Edith Carr'a despair. Twice
be looked into the stern, Inflexible face
of Mr. Ammon and could not betray
ber. He held out the ring.

“l have no instructions as to that"
sald the elder Ammon, drawing back,
“Posslbly Miss Carr would have it as
a keepsnke”

“l am sure not,"
curtly

“Then suppose you return it to Pea-
cock. 1 wjil ‘phone bim. He will give
you the price of It, and you might add
It to the children's fresh air fund."

“As you choose,” sald Henderson.
“Good morning!"

Then he went to his home, but he
could not think of sleep. He ordered
breakfast, but he could not eat. Ie
paced the library for a time, but it was
too small. Golpg out on the streeta
be walked untll exhausted, then bhe
called a hansom and was driven to his
club, As he sauntered into the room
an attendant burried to him.

“¥You are wanted most urgently at
the 'phone, Mr, Henderson,” he sald.
“You bave had three caills from Maln
6770."

Henderson shivered as he picked
down the receiver and gave the call.

“Is that you, Hart?' came Edith's
volce,

“Yea"

“Did you find Phil?T"

"No; be has been home and gone
aguin.”

“Guope!"

The cry tore Henderson's heart.

“Bball I come and tell you, Edith?

“No, Tell me now."

“When | got to the house Banks
sald Mr, Ammon and I’hil were out in
the motor, so 1 walted. Mr. Ammon
came back soon. Edith, are Jyou
alone?"

“Yes. Goon"

“Call your mald. 1 can't tell you un.
thl some one is with you."

“"Tell me Instantly!"

"Edith, he walg bhe bad been to the

snld Henderson

like facing hin‘

I

station. He mald Phil h
Blam or Patagoenia, he dldn't know
which, and left no address. Ie sald"—

Distinctly flenderson heard her fall,

He get the burzer ringlog and in a few |

seconds heard volces, so he knew ahe
had been found, Then he crept ioto™a
private den nnd shook with a hard,
nervous chill,

The next day Edith Carr started on
her trip to Europe. Henderson feit
certain she hoped to meet Philip there.
He was sure she would be disappoint-
ed, though he had no idea where Am-
mon could have gone. But after much
thought he decided he would see Edith
soonest by remaining at home, so he
spent the summer in Chicago,

L ] . L ] L ] L] L] L

“Elnora,”” said Mrs. Comstock,
“there's some one coming down the
rond."”

“Coming here, do you think?"

“Yen; coming here, I suspect.”

Elnora glanced qulckly at ber moth-
er and then turned to the road as Phil-
ip Ammon reached the gate.

“Cnreful, mother,” the girl instantly
warned.
ment of him a halr's breadth he will
suspert. Come with me to meet him."

Bhe dropped her work and sprang up.

“Well, of all the delightful sur-
" ghe cried.

Ehe was a trifle thinner than during
the previous summer. On her face
there was n more mature, patlent look.
He caught both hands where she of-
fered but one.

“Elnora,” he cried, “If you were en-
gaged to me and we were at a ball
among hundreds where 1 offended you
very much and didn't even know I hnd
done anything and if I asked you be-
fore all of them to nllow me to explain,
to forgive me, to walt, would your
face grow distorted and unfamiliar
with anger? Would you drop my ring
on the Hoor and Insult me repeatedly?
Oh, Elnora, would you?"

Elnora’s bilg eyes seemed to leap,
while her face grew very white. She
wrenched away her hands.

“Hush, Phil, hush!” she protested.
“That fever bas you agnin! You are

¥Mrs, Comstock, | came here to ask El-
nora to marry me."

dreadfully {ll. You don't know what
you ure saying."
“1 am sleepless and exhausted: I'm

heartalck, buc I am well as I ever was. |

Answer me, Linora, would you?"

“Answer nothing!" eried Mrs. Com-
stock. “Hang your coat there on your
nall, Phil, and come split some kin-
dling, Elnora, eclean away thnt stuff
and set the table, Can’t you see the
boy is starved and tired? He's coma
home to rest and get a decent meal.
Come on, PhilL”

Alrs. Comstock marched uway, and
Ammon hung his coat in its old place
and followed. Out of sight and hear-
ing she turned on him.

“Do you call yourself A man or a
hound?" she flared.

“Mrs. Comstock, 1 came here to ask

Flnora to marry me."”
*1me more fool you, then!"” cried

Mrs. Comstock. “This time yesterday
you were engaged to another woman,
no doubt. Now, for some little flareup
¥ou come racing here to use Elnora as
a tool to spite the other girl, A week
of sane living and you will be sorry
and ready to go back to Chicago or,
it you really are man enough to be
sure of yourself, she will come to claim
you. When you pateh up your affairs
and go salling away together, where
does my girl come in?"

“I am a lawyar, Mra. Comstock,” sald
Ammon. “It appeals to me as beneath
your ordinary sense of justice to decide
a case withdut hearimg the evidence.
It Is due me that you hear me first.”

“Hear your side?" flashed Mrs. Com.
stock. “I'd a heap sight rather hear
the girl!"

“l wish to my soul that you had
heard and seen her last night. Mrs.
Comatock," sald Ammon. “Then my
way would be ¢lear.”

He gave his version of the previous
night.

“Do you belleve me?" be finished.

“Yes," sald Mrs. Comstock.

"(l}l;y’l stay ™

*Oh. It looks all right fo but
what about her?" ¢ .

“Nothing so far as 1 am concerned.
Her plans were all made to start to
Europe today. I suspect she Is on the
way by this time. Elnora is very
senalble, Mrs, Comstock., Hadn't you
better let her decide this?"

“The final decision rests with her, of
course,” admitted Mrs, Comatock. “But
look you one thing! She's all 1 have.
Bo far as 1 know you've always been
& man and you may stay. But if you
bring tears and heartache to her don't
bave the assurance to think I'll bear it
:. 3:1.3..“!""‘ T:t u:}.m up and tight like

n w Bl-
SO ngs go wrong for

“I have no doubt but you will,” re-
plied Ammon, “and [ don't blame you
in the least If you do. I have ths ut-
most devotion to offer Elnors, a good
bome, fair soelel position, and my fam-
ily will Jove ber dearly, Think it over.

1k -
.&oﬁlhmunm s,

J

ad started to |

“1f yon change your treat- |

They prepared and ate supper. Aft-
erward they sat In the arbor and talk-
ed, or Elnora played until time for Am-
mon to go,

! “Will you wnlk to the gate with mo?"

he asked Elnorn as he arose. J

“Not tonight,” she answered lightly.
| "Come early in the morning if you
| like, and we will go over to Bleepy
| Bnake creek and hunt moths and gath-
er dandellons for dioner."
| Ammon leaned toward her,
tell you tomorrow why I ¢ame? he
! 'nuked,
| “I think not,” replled Elnora. “The
fact Is 1 don't eare why you came. It
is enough for me that we are your very
good friends and that In trouble you
have found us a refuge. 1 funcy we
had better live a week or two before
you say auything. There Is n possibiil-
ty what you have to say may change
| in that length of time."
| “It will not change one lota!" cried
Ammon,

“Then it will have the grace of that
| much nge to glve It some small touch
of flavor,” sald the girl. “Come earty
in the morning.”
| Bhe lifted the violln and began to
| play a dainty fairy dance.

“Well, bless my soul!"” softly ejacu-
Inted the astounded Mrs. Comstock.
“To think 1 was worrying for fear you
rouldn't take care of yourself!”

Elnora laughed as she played,

The month which followed was a rep-
etitlon of the previous June. with moth
hunts, specimen gathering and perfect
| nights filled with musle, save that Phil-

ip was now Elnorn's avowed sultor.
| Edith Carr, slck at heart, salled for
| Europe, At the end of a month Philip
| nsked Elnora to be his wife, but she
plended for mote time, snying she must
Lo absolutely sure of herself nnd of him
hefore she could say yes. But she con-
sented to wedar a beautiful emerald
ring which he bnd had sent from Chi-
cago.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

WHAT HAPPENED IN VERMONT,
(From the Boston Transcript)
In view of the cotecn of apdnlon
of trained politleal and Journallstic ohe
servers Who in the past few weeks have

=

made a careful study of the situation
in the Gresn Mouptain State enly the
expocted happened In Vermont yostera
day. Thnt there would hie no o ctlon hy

the people, that the cholee of mwovernor
would he thrown into the Leglalnture
and that the Lesislature would be henve
iy republienn has been the tenor of
all predictions for a conslderubls tima
past, Yesterday's voting confirmed thees
predictions to a remarkable degree. The
republicans have a plurallty but not o

majority for thelr candidate for govern-

or. In the Legisiature they will have a
majority over all parties, o moajorily
o emphatie that 1t will prevent any
coalltion belng formed batween the Third
Party men and the democints (o place
ope of thelr number In the exeoutive
chambor at Maontpelier. Mr. Platcher 18
as sure of being inaugurated governor

next month ag he could be Hud he receive
ed an old-time republiean majority. The

republicans  carrldd  both  congresslonal
districts with the utmast ease

The balloting was synipathetic  with
the vourse of the presconvention cum-
palgn In Vermoni. Then, It will be ree
niembersd, Roorevelt got two out of the
olght delegiten the State sent to Chi-
cago, That Roosevolt minority wie the
Isaven of the Third Party vote yYaester.
day. That vote In turn reflecta condt-
tlong which Roosevelt huas adroltly ore-

ganized. There lag been a flonting fesl-

Ing of unrest among the rigublloans of
Vermont runtiing back severid! sears, In-
surgete! 1 ot be sgdd 1o oxdst in
that State In Wny orgunized form, but
It WO Broupine a1 Wiy o arsanization
when the Third Termn  candina ontors
od  the I st ®pring Riglitly or
wrongly, many republleans got the im.
pression thiat money was i
Lo much n thelr { 1hs
sl thnot the o r WASs EUing Lo
wonlthy men because thase of moderate
means coshi not “pay the fredght'' The
last Btite campilpgn lef muelh bitternesy
In It trall Agidn, the Vermont farme-
org, belng nens nelghbores of the Cana-
dlan farmers, woere much offended hy
it Wt Taft's reciprocity polley, and,
howevor, moreover, there §s in somo of
the industeinl towes of Vermont o téne
wency to 8 Hem among luboring men,

Mixing the

ments of dlscintent to-
gether and pt 2

z at the head of his

ticket A try clergyman, Roozevalt
made an apment te republican disaffocs
top. The niust be disappolnung
to Hin, In nf whnt he may say
upon reddl the news to =uch gnthers
| ing a5 e haphene to be aaaressing, In
an eiection gt which bur halt of the
re@metered votes uf Lhd State wWere cast
only about anvsthird of the republicans
votlne foallowed his banner. I he onls
eulnted] dn breaking into the demooratic
strereth b 18 oapnin disappointed, for
the detsocrats  really made small but
still detinite galns on thelr vote of two
sears ago, If he is to ralse his party
vote throughout the country to porténs

tous figures he must do better In other
States than he has done In Vermont,
The proportion that he drew from tha
republirans thers would not count for
much In States where the republicans
ean roll up more votes than there are
inhabltants in Normaont.

It & the custom to call Vermont a

barametrie State, but we need not at-
twch much lmportance to sayings, for
thera are communities In which Prosis

dent Taft's reciprocity ideas exert an in-
Nuence directiy opposite to that they exs
erclasd among Vermont farmers, There
i a kreat fghting area throughout the
country open to republieans, who should
onter it to achieve the success of their
principies and who should see In Ver-
mont simply o stimulous to renewed ex-
ertlun for the succesa of thelr party
tieket

WHERE GERMANY FAILED,

Aritish Critiviam of Imperial Diplo-
macy Since Death of Blamarck.

An article In one of the current British
reviews tukes the astonishing ground that
German imperial diplomacy since Bls-
marck's death has been & fallure. It s
conceded by the author that the popula-
tion of the empire has Increamed rapidiy.
Ita actual growth has been from ahout
0,000,000 In Blsmarck's time to &, 000,000,
It is also admitted that Germany i to-
day the richest country In Europe, sur-
passing either England or France (n this
respact. In commerce, alsoa, the empire
has made great advances, displacing Eng-
land in some of the world's markets and
successfully  competing  with British
manufactires in Englund lteelf,

But there In Another alde to the mattoer.
AVhile ‘dermany has been galning mso
much In population, wealth, and teade, it
has been losing onkd Alplomstic battle
after another and haa managed to acquire
& reputation for Inmlncerity and double
Goaling which must work to its disad-

“May 1| "

vantage in  future
mony's diplomnatie problom nrleoes from
two clreumstannow, The firat 1y [tn ov.
pored boundares on the sukt and woss
with nn snems {

omargancion Chere

rond s

{o pounde bopnn {
from sither ion, T ‘ -:-.-;; ”_:"_"‘
prefenes of Austels on the wonth . I
Compriged bt Wern Ituiwsln. nod Franeg
the emplre Ix obiired to maintaln Wy Inore
amately nrge mitltney fores In nedey (g
|T.l- fensonably weours, The Kalsoe, foirs
ROLDUl of thiv tonduments) tyes "t
1 ! Lrm Far the sike of Wiliding
I\.lr- .'.l ‘. ..: His moaxtm that the fut re
af Gurininy 1 gt the ke has el pe
FwWhit |8 supposed to bo g Anngorous wan ks
enine of the milithry orn This eerue 1§
made daubly garious by the deciv af the
triple &llinnce. Ttaly 1s ror Hnpound . nt
Present to faver Fruance (i Prussin
IWhile Ausirin I8 Ukoly Lo 1 hostiin hy
jcare there should he anything to he gain
.Iml by It Germany has plunidored Austris
1on muny accasony, antdl must crpoot res
Itallntlon when the opporto for N
Arlaes. On the ather hand, a criple en-
tente  Kor  srown  up whilen Incligdes
ll""ul.f'v-. Englnnd, and Rus=sin, so that
Grermany, ns Its e of Wlllin Incronses,
Ir dikels ta be more and more Isolated
For thos

renrone our guthar econeludes
thiat the npparent strength af Trermany g
daceptive and that the fmpire la Illlﬂ-l!
th callipse In the face of an attack by a
first-clamn power,- Portinna "T"'LT-II'.E-‘I"--
—— ———
DUCHESNS APPLIS,
I woulldl Uke to go hHnck ¥ onde
the hot sun heating down
the farmer whn & cutting
milor youth of tewn
Cures the crope of golden millet
claver It o day,
And cavarts nhove the flalds in which thy

T, Waers

On aats twa

and red

tiagaelod rornstalks swas

Tta magie hrusi has tonuched paths onca
famillar ta my fear,

And I know the Duchess apples muse

be ripe enough to ent

Memory paints for me a pleture of the
place my boyhood knew.

I can nimost ses that archard whoern those
lusclous apples Erew:

Where my father kept the grindstone, and
a domen stands of hees,

And two hundred Httle chickens, Oh, bas
neath those apple troes

I wna once & blameless lonfer.
dodged the summer's heat,

And ate all the Duchess apples that werdq
ripe snough to eat.

There 1

I wis nlways fond of playing In the ors
chard, near the house,

And was always wishing that I had more
pockets In my blouse,

Far the tiny pockets In It wers not big
enough you ste,

Bix or seven mellow apples never were
enough for me

When I had the apple hunger.
all of them wers swoet,

S0 I just nte all the apples that were
ripe enough to aat,

I knew

Yos, I'd llke to go back yonder whers the
boys ure making hay:

I would like ta Joaf down on the farm
nnother summer day,

For it seems lots mora ltke lving to loll
underneath tha trees,

And, when it comes to eating, you may
just say what you please,

Hut the thing that tastes tha sweatest and
ia mighty hard to beat,

Ix a nlee, red Duchess appls that is ripe
enough to eat.

-Howard €, Kegley {n Farm and Homae,

TO CAN OR NOT TO CAN?

Before 1 was marrled I had visions of
apening cans from the store, and then
opetilng more eans, and having an “easy
time"

After elght yoars of married 1life and
houssRoeping from the Arst day, T wang
to say I never buy canned {ruit or vege-
tibles, If 1 can help |t

I never had put up a singlo can until
after 1 was ma* “led, but 1 soon leamed

and can do it & cessfully.

My husbnnd tries 1o ralsa all the fruits
nd vesotabiles wa e ant fresh and then
Fave opough for canning for the winter
gengen, We have folund pleasure In stors
Ing and storing, ¢ squirrels do, writes
vora 8 Lupton m and Home,

Thera are three in the family, and I
can 100 eans of tamatoes, 2 quart cana
full of various kinds of frult, and somq
cther vegotuhles Jelly,

I llke th Know things are pleked from
our own Iand. 1 lke to cook the frull
and sterilize (he cans with my own handa,
Iid not have a single can spoll last year,

and they bave ail been used dut three
cans of penches:
I comimencs the canning meason with

~trawberries The first day I did a dozen
cans 1 do not nhject to geveral cans of
the strawberry julee, for it Is Ane to pour
nvier unflavored lee cream, as we often
mnke It In winter ns well as summer. [
do not Intend to spend all my days oP
nll of any day in the kitchen, but 1 da
Intend to soe that the surplus which ls
plucked does not spoil,

I belleve home-canned stuff {s by fap
the heat, and I have learned to llke to da
the work, nud now thare is nothing plenss
ant In the thought of opening the tin can
stulf from the stores.

UNGRATEFUL SOCIALISTS,
(From the New York World.)

Why the sociallste shouid want to drive
Robert W, Bruersa out of tiwir party bhe-
causp he assisted (n the prepnration of
the Roossvelt platform passes inrahen-
slon.,  Mr. Roosevelt 18 the best friend
that the soclulists have sver had In this
country, We should think that thele
leading men would want to collaborate
with him at all times

In 1804, Lefore Mr. Roosevelt appeared
in national politics, the socialist vole was
36,000, In 1%, when he was aotive a5 A
vice-presidettial  candidate, It ross to

127,000, In 14, after he had been preal-
dent three vears, [t reached a total of
4x1,00, which was slightly exceaded In

1008, near the end of his second term.

The platform on which he stands this
yenr was drawn with the {dea that 1t
would attract the votes of socinlists; yet
In Vermont the other day the socialist
vote doubled. It is Mr. Roosevelt whe
has a grievanc: not the soclalista.

VERMONT NOTES.

Special Detective J. J. Alock discovered
three pickpockets at the Rutland falr
groupds Thursday night, and the men
were Immedintely warned to leave town.

The opernting revenue of the Rutland
ralirond for July amounted to F2831453
and the operating expenses were §231,.

#5522 The operating Income $54,155.94
showad an Increase of §$X.140.02 over
July, 1811

John . Spaulding was elected by &

large majority to represent the town of
Panon in the Leglslature, instead of
Edward Hutler, whose namo waa ers
roncousiy nunounced,

lLanils . Fortler, a groceryman of
Swantun, wns held up ecarly Thursday
morning when he went upstairs in his
born, He was relleved of o pockethook
contuining $#2 and the thlef escaped
without belng recognized. He 1a thought
to have beon a local thug who knew
Fortler's habits.

To the work seeker the help wanted
ads mean open doors—and one of thess
doors 18 probably opsned TO YOLL




